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of all the fun they did b
anjoy themselves likewise
who was gowned in flow
her mother's wardroba,

e Busy Bees

HE otber day | watched a group of children “playing show,” and OMAHA BUSY BEE WHO ENJOYS
THE PAGE.

ave! I suppose the Busy Hees often
. First. there was the lsading lady,

ing robes, borrowed, no doubt, from |

The leading man wore & helmet and

carried a spear, otherwise & broomstick, while the villain stalked ncross the |
slage with a corling black mustache pasted to his lip and a cap drawn |

over his brow,
The stage was improvised on

cover, remnant of by.-gone days, was uvsed for a curtaln.

a side porch and a large red couch
The audience

Wns seated on the Iawn and before the curtain rose joined the performers

in singing popular songs.

1 presume this was to take tha place of the

overture with which the theater orchestra opens a performance,
They were having a very good time and did not in the least mind the

bit of frost In the alr.

The first prize was awarded this week to Margaret Brown of the Red

Side; second prize to Sarah Lindale

of the Red Side, and honorable men-

tion to Mary Langdon of the Blue Blde.

Little Stories

by Little Folk

(First Prize.)

A Lincoln Story.

The turkey was

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

—

By Margarcat Drown, Aged 12 Years, 1206 e
West Baldwin Street, Harlan, 1. Write plainly on one wside of
Ian. Red Bide. the paper only and namber the .
Abraham Lincoln had three sons, Rob- pagen. . - g
ert, Willisnm and Thomas, Thomaa, MI ': Use u‘l.“ 'u mm r — -
“Little Tad," as he was commonly called, will be given ’“?:“.... Do not Uf}‘ szey
waa about § years of agoe when (his story | uss over 250 words. ‘ .
| 4 nal wstories or letters
eccurzed. {| only be used. e
A friend of the Lintoin famlly once | 5. Write your name, and ad.
ment & fine turkey to the White Iouse | dreas at the top of the u-: P was & happy dream. 1 am a new Busy
for a Christmas dinner. However, ns | 'Iliuh“ :l-"m%h:ﬂlm ‘l,'o y Hee
Christinas was several weeks off, "Little | trivutions to this page sach woek. -
e e e w1 waw ||  OMIZDEmEWS  DEPFARTMENT, Henry W. Longfellow
the turkey. Jack,” ax the fow 'wns Omaba Bee, Cmaks, Heb . By Hilth Keayon. Ased B Yeass 389
named, soon learned to follow his young Cuming Strest. Omahs, Hiue Slde.
muaster around and to perform sll by him- Henty W, Tonafellow Wil &  Eeont
- . B he € t part: We counted our money and real-| poet. Heo Joved the children very much.
ulm.drl_\. JUNE Delore. e hrl’lm".n ized the snug sum of 36456, which will| Nokr Longfellow's house there ran a
LRy W hute (06 president was '?“‘M s more than buy the curtaines so wo ar»l little  hrook whicth Longfellow loved
]\”.r f:h”w:-u‘::dn:::rrlm!"rf::‘;'l'*:::‘:nln:‘nl: [Boing to get the Current Events paper| very much, One day a man bought this
ery impo ] . ' ¥ land then buy a picture and on the back brook snd was going to bulld & house
the room llke a bombshell, erying and | £ it th 'imn of the girls who helped | near it When Mr. Longfellow heard
howling with his rage. |° i = s

about to be killed. Such an outrage'
Never! “‘Tad" had persuaded the cook to
délay proceedings until he could go to
hisa father about It. “Jack” mustn't be
killed," “Tad'" howled, “ho ls o perfectly
good' turkey and 1 Jike hlm better my
way."" "Bul," answered ils father, “Jack
was seént here to be killed and eaten'
“1 can't help it, daddy, you cam buy an-
other. I want my own Jack."

The president, pausing In the midet of
his business, took u card and wrote out
an order of reprieve for the turkey, The
turkey's 1ifo was spared, and Tad rushed
out with a radlant emile, leaving behind
him a better atmosphers for work, on acs
gmunt of the break In the tension.

This iz a renl story of a real American
bhoy.

(Second Prize)
Our First President.

By Sarnh Lindale, Wast Point, Neb., Box
) il Red Blde.

Our first president, George Washington,
was bérn in Westmorsland county, Vir-
ginia. on Febroary £ 1732, of English de-
agent.

When Washington started to school he
was a small vy, The bova In his time
were not like they are mow, Iis teach-
er'n name was Miss Colley,

When Washington was but 11 years old
his father dled.
tn be i seaman. George was very hrave.
His mother and his brothers lived on a
farm near the Potomae river., His broth-
erp dared him to do many things, ona of
which was (0 ride a very wild eolt
George got on the colt and hung to his
seat, nlthough It was very hard, the colt
togsing him up and down, and all at once
the horse fell down and burst a blood
veusel,

IHis brothers ran to the houss and tald
their mother that her favorite colt had
been  killed. She sald, “Who did it?"
CGaorge sald, "I 4id I, mother,” FHia
mother forgave him, on account of hls
truthfulness, ¥He was alwuys noted for
being & true and loving hoy.

Almost everyone knows about “Wash-
ington and the cherry tree'—how George
chopped it down and afterwards told his
futher that he did it

In his early life he was a surveyor,

The nation had been fighting, and
finally a party of men met and sald that
nothing could or would be better than to
have a president. The next question was,
“Who would be Tit for such an office?™
At lust they nominated and elected George
Washington, Washington had hard times
diring his administration, for & war with
England hall been urged, and through our
bruye president the Americans won.

He was chosen president for two terms,
but refuged the third term. During that
time New York City was the capital of
the Tinited States,

Everybody felt that Washington had
done his full duty. He died on Decembar
M, 1@, Joved aod highly respected hy
the entire nation. He Is spoken of ns a
man “First In war, first In peace and
first In.the hearts of his countrymen.”™

(Honorable Mention.)

The Candy Sale,
By Mary P. Langdon, Aged 12 Years, Hox
&, Angus Bireet, Gretna, Neb,
Blue Sida,

We séventh and elghth grade girls de-
cided wa wanted curtains for our school
roon and we Lhought we would aell
“home-mude goodies” to get the money

First, we cut out pretty pictures and
put them on colored paper amd printed
something lke this, "“The girls huve
something sweel for you Wednesday.'

All of the pupils of the school wan-
dered at thess posters which we hung on
the balls of the school house. The next
day we printed “"Candy Sale” on them
and sll the puplls laughad at us.

We all made an much
cauld popeorn bhalla, and when
it all came in we were afrald we had
mueh, but we didn't, as we soon
found out

Tuesday evenitng we made., or rather
decarated, a booth in the reception yoom
et the school house

Wednesday nton the teacher excused
un—that i the girls who were going to
pell candy—-u0 we would get dinner early,
Four giria and T were to zell the candy.
We wore White aprons and dark dresses.

At fMirst the pupils wepe very hashful
angl just a fow litle ones came with
thelr perinies, but after a littla bit the
olhers came and wa were not idie a mo-
ment. P

The candy went first and also rapidly.
When Lthe pandy was gons the popeorn
wont just as fast 88 the candy did Many

and Lowia,

100

of the littlest puplls came when it was
ali grna and they were sorely disap-
pointed.

Oh, yes, | Torgot; with every purchase

of 5 cenls the purchaser could vote for
1he popalar papil |
‘s high school.

most 1 the grades or

Now, here is the best

Ife wanted Washington

candy as we |

will be wriiten,
times In and out of our school,
I sha!l write another time,

The English Language.
By Geusvieve E. S8harkey, Aged 13 Yoars,
135 Tenth Avenue, Council Bluffs,
Ia, Riuve Blde.
As you all know, the English language
is the beat language spoken. But did
|yuu ever stop to think how much of |t

Wea have many good
of which

was borrowed from other languages?
Five-sevenths 1a borrowed. | am going to
tell you what the English language is

| Uke.
| It Is like a family that moved into = |
large houpe and they wanted to furnish
Ilt nice and only had such furniture nas
they needed, like a stove, table, chalrs
and beds, 0 they went Lo one nelghbor
and they horrowed a rug for thelr pare
lor and from another they borrowed a
nice dining room table, from another a
dresser and so on untll they had the
best house in the nelghborhood,

That s the way the English people
did. They borrowed a few words from
the Greek and Roman and so on, until

they have the best lunguage spoken at
preaent.

Grace's Pet.
By Cora Bishop Aged 4 Years, Percival,

Ta., Fremont County, HBox
4. Red Bide.

Everybody had pets but Grace. Thers

ware chickens, gulneas and a parrot. She
fojt left out untll the arrival of her
Unele Ede.

Uncle Ede was a wonder to all the

children, but he seemed to take a special
fancy to Grace, The rides and drives
were Intoresting, Dut the best part of all
was when Uncle Ede brought s box from
the station for her, She could hardly
walt for his return. Bhe went to the
Bate about every two minutes, even |
though she wua told that her unclo could
not posaibly be back so soon.

Finally Grace shouted: **They are com-
Ing!" “They?! Who?' asked her brother,
““Thils s Grace’s frignd,” sald Uncle John,
as he stopped the team at the door.

In tho box was s beautiful shepherd
dog, which her uncle had sent all the
way from his home In & far distant
state Soon as the box was opened he
introduced Shep to his new mistress, und
they were good frlends from the start
Grace often went to the store for her
mother and It was 8o nice to have a friend
to go with her. Bhep enjoyved It too. Some-
times the door closed before Shep got Into
the store, and he would stand on his hind
feet and pull at the door with his fore-
foct and teeth until it came open.

Then he would march holdly Into the
meat . market, right up to the counter,
and stand up holding one paw out to the
butcher,

He would aet e cunning that the
butcher would throw him a little piece
of meat and say: "“There, that will do!"

When Shep was ready to go he would
turmn @round and give a short bark, which
meant “thank you" and rush out after
his young mistress.

Bhep was & very gentlemanly dog. He
never got Into flghts, but walked along
and behaved us a decent dog should,

le was i very good watch dog, and
would not let strangera come about the
chicken coops after night. Some thmes
| ths neighbors tried to tempt him from

hin post of duty, just to see If he would
| turn deserter, but he never falled. Tho
moat they offered him was very tempting
wnd he would look at it with longing
eyes, but he would not leave his post

Grace learnsd many lessons from her
pet and so ean wo children if we are
twilling. 1 am sure we would wish to do
| better than & dog,
|

The Happy Dream.
By HKathleea Lumpkin, Aged 10 Years,
| 90 Hickory Btrect, Omaha. Blus Side.

It had been very hot that day. 1 was
sitting In the garden thinking how good |
| I bad been. 1 worked all morning and
Just took my book over to the park to'l
read. [ dropped my book and fell asleep.
‘ I dreswmed that T was watching w gold
fish in & lake. It was swimming al!
‘lmund. It looked llke It wunted to got
| out, Hefore I saw It aguin 1 saw a hird
| fiying in the alr and knew that 1t must
ba the gold fish. 1 walched It every-
whera It flew. It alighted in the trees
| It flew out of the park and L ran after
It. It alighted in & beautiful tres, |
was Just golng to ellmb the tree when
& falry told me to Jump up into the
tree. The next minute I was in the tres
The falry gave me & pot of gold 1 wan
just golog o Jump out of the tree when
,II fell o the ground and droppged my
| kold and could not find It
| The nest minute my mother called mae
I jumped up and ran into the houss and
| told  my mother all about my dream

| Whens | finlshed my mother sald that

this he was very sad and did not write
poema for quite & while, The man that
Bought this brook promised Mr, Long-
fellow that he would not bBuild & house
near the brook so Mr. Longfellow was
happy asgaln,

There was an old chestnut tree stand-
Ing by a blacksmith sbop near which
Longfellow lived So on his seventioth
birthday the children chopped down this
troe and mude an armohalr, which they
gave to him. Longfellow liked this very
much s ha made o porm out of It and
every time a child came to his house

| he would seat him in this chalr mnd give

him a copy of it

A Good Deed.
By Vicla Relmers, Aged 11 Yeurs, Ful-
lerton, Neb., Blus Side.
Onee upon a Ume there was a litde

girl whose name whs Vers. She was a
very poor little girl, Her parents lived
in a cottage mear the river. One day
ghe told her mother that she was going
aut in the woods to search for flowers
Her mother sald that she could go, By
the time sho had started she met o lit-
tie girl by the naume of Edna, She whs
2 years old and Vera was 7 years old,
s0 thay both started to tho woods,
When they got to ths woods they hewrd
a cry llke that of a bear. They ran ks
fast as they could. They looked back
and there they saw a little baby lying
in the road,

The ‘children ran snd got the baby,
but when they were about two rods
away from there they saw a besir TUR-
ning after them, Edoa could mnot run
very fast, but Vera could, She hurried
home and then came back to sce where
Fdna was. The bear had caught Fdna
by the leg.

Vera ran home and told her father.
Vern's father took his shotgun and went
to where the bear was. He shot the
bear and took Edna to her folks. They
wite very glad that Vera had such a
heart to save her lttle girl, Vern sald
that shs was gisd that she saved Edna
in time or else the bear would have
enten Hdna up.

Busy Bee Letter. WA
b . od 8 Years, Hend-
By e e 16 Had R1ds
Dear Editor: I am a new Busy Bee
and would like to join the Hed Bide,
My little sister, Tauclle,
have had the scariet fever and ware
quarantined for four weeks. My lttie
brother, Willlam, did not take . 1 en-
joyed reading the BHusy Hee page whiie
we were quarantined,

Busy Bee Letter,

By Mary Doll. Avocs, la. Blue Side

Dear Busy Bees: How aro all the Busy
Beea? 1 am fine. 1 go to sthool every
dany. We had two weeks vacation for
Christmas

Bunta was real good to me. 1 Eot a
locket and chain and a book. named
“Emmy Lou, Jler Hook and Heart” [
read it through and found It very inter-
esting,

We nre going to move on a farm south-
cast of Walnut, the first of March

1 have threc sisters snd two brolthers
I wish to Join the Tlue Side

1 read the Busy Bee puge every Mon-

and myself |

& @
- — —
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morning. The weslher was jJust fine, and gawas " gt home n tims to do the
fthe sun came peeping Lhrough tha b n'11‘|"n. B Chores
louds and shane as hright as fire LB Poys, how would yoan have liked o
oertninly was a4 fine trip Al nbon wWe | Lave been with meT" he nsked, hin eyes
ate our dinner outl uvnder some shdy | &' ami in a coertdn mischievoiin way !
trens. The Kriss Wwas s0 green and protty Finer'n  sllk wa eoried, enthusi-
After wo bad eaten our lunch wa started | astioally
o our fourney alain About ¢ o'clook | e lavghed I dip't think 1 waa sueh

wo reached my uncle's home They were

glad to see us  The next day was Sun-
day and we wont to choroh My. but
thers were a lot of people there T™he
church s made of hrick and It s quite
large. Wea went down ta sea the Chils
dren's Home There wera lota of nlce

little chlldren. And while we wers (here
we alse attended chavtangua sometimen
It was very good and 1 thought It wan
much fun to go

We stayed a lhitle
thon startad home., 1t wae just ns ploas-
ant coming home A8 It was going Wae
#opped at Clarinda for our Jdinner t
llhlllk it is & very nlve town. It i quite
Inrge We didn't have any treuble with
the sute on our trip. I don't remember
| what time It was when we got home, but
|1 know 1 was glad to get home and see
my pels and things around the old home
T 418,98

over a week and

——
Good Times,
By W A Averill, GOreanwood, Neb.
Red Side
The following = a little story my
Kinndfather told to an Interested auvdi.

enced of boys

"Well, being as vou want to hear a
stery po bad, T'll tell you this one
"With all the foolhardiness of youth
twn of my frends, Tom Harvey and

John Dale, and mysell decided that we
musl have some way (o puss Lhe monol-
ony off of our hands and at last we had
fully made up our minds to take posses-
slon of an old one-room oabin and have
a ‘peach’ of & time all by ourselves

"Our oabin was near o gkraveyard and
in the midst of a hay (iell,

“S2o on a ¢hilly day about the last of
Janunry we three hikes out towards our
calbin with our supplles strapped to our
backs, After walking pretty briakly for
about three miles we came to our deastl-
natton, After cloaring the debris out of
the old fireplace wnd fixing everyihing
in position we went over to a timber by
a small pond. We cut up dead branches
and logs we found and then carried the

results of our labor to the cabin and
ornd 1t In one corper, 1t wuas about
dinner tima when we quit and we hnt

& pretty good wsized pile of fuel, mlso &n
extra good appetite. We fried bacon and
eggn and holled some coffes and wWo ate
with an almost feroclous sest. Wea apent
the rest of the aftermoon skating and
playing s=shinny on the pomd

“John had the good fortunoe of shooting
a rabbit with his old muzssle-loader he
had brought along. He made us clean
the victim of shot and a very poor job

wa did., Hut we fried It and ate what
part of It that tasted anything near
what we had been used to oalling
‘rabbit.”

“That night we went to bed early, sinee
wo  were almost tuckercd out by
exertlons of the day.

“The next morning John and 1 were

awakened by Tom, who was yelling
‘Gosh A'mighty, fellers, we're snowed in,’

“*“We hastily dressed and much to our
surprise found that It wams next to Im-
possible to go far from the door, which
faced the north, on saccount of the high
winds and enormous drifis.

“There was u small window In the
southh wall, through which Tom had first
seen the snow., 1 went out through this
window nnd floundered around in the
snow for a Nttle while, but I could not
go far In any direction, As we had noth-
ing to cloar the snow away with there
was only one (hing to do and that was to
stay In the cabln until the snow meltad,
We wrestled and boxed some, smokled
corncob pipes and road a few books we
hupipenesd to bring along.

YAbout 2 or 3 o'elock John suggested
that we loarn to chew tobaccn! OF course,
none of un would back oot and we pulled
strnws to see who would be the first one,
The fale was mine, no I took a Jittle bit
in my mouth and began to chew In an
experienced (1) way. 1 happened 1o
awallow some of the julce and—well, If
any of you boys have had the same ex-
perience T can certainly sympataize with
vou. 1 have never chewed anything but
chewing gum since.

“ got pretty sick and 1 asked them to
take me home. All the eomfort wus from
John and It was this: *‘You are a8 noir
home as you ever will bo and hoe wsol-
emnly pointed towards the graveyurd,

“In due time [ wot partly over the
slekness and Lthen we told stories until
badtime.

“When it grew durk our only light was
from the fireplace ‘wnd the ghost stories
were sure ‘ghosty’ enough. Somehow 1
Aldn't want any supper that night.

“The next day 1 wua almost over that
awful feeling in my ‘tummy’ and to mike
things still more cheerful the pun camae
out from behind its hiding place of clouds
and the smow rapily began to melt,

wiays until 1 or 11 o'clock, when It Wan
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the | of age he thought It would be nlee to be |

o-B

Wit At o I made that up ms 1 was
telling that to yoo

We looked at each other blankly amd
then burst out Inte lond laughier

“You ol make helleve,” lnughed one
of the hoya, “Wa ought to have known
not to bwelleve you in the first place™

The Lost Dell.
Helen Turkington, 138 North Twenty-
slxth Sireet, Omaha. Rlue Side,

Pettie was sitting by the window when
Ben cama in to spend he day

Tha flrst thing that was heard, was
about thea jost doll

"Never mind, Dattle,'* sald he, “I°1] save |
all my ponnies and buy yvou apother one. ™
Mottis gave Kim a loving hug, though she
felt that a new doll would not take Hosa-
lio'n place

"Lt ook at pletures.” suggeatad Nen 1
They ellmbed Into the big chialr and Betlla |
explained the pleturen. Ih one Was a gate
with a big square post. As soon as Dettis
saw It, she séreamad, gave a Jump, amd,
running to the gate, paw the doll In a hole
In the post.

Bho remembered the day her mother
from town and when she ran to
help her carry In the bundles. When she
camo buck she sald she was glad H-on'
sugmeated looking mt the pletures,

“Whenever T lose anything after this
1 am golng to look at the plictures '™

_—

Frightened Over Nothln“. -
0xX I

By Volth Torrey, Aged 0 Yoars,

(15

cRinn

Avoca, la. Blus Side,
Onece there was a little boy named
Johnnle, who waa % years old. His ittle

brother was 4 yoars of age. One evenlng
after his littlea brother had gona (o bed
and was asleep, Johnnle's papa and
mamma had (o go over to & nelghbar's,
n few blocks away, and had to leave
Johnnie and his brother alone, . When
they told Johnnle, he sald he was aflrald
and orted His papn sald, “What ure
you afrnid of, Johnnle?' Johnnie sald
he didn't know, Hie papa then told him
thut all the olephanta, Ugers and wild-

- Their

| Olgn Sohermoarhorn,

Righth W, Righth 2 ;
Margaret MeLaugh- Ann Axtell

L] Porothw Darlow,
Antia I!:f'lrinnn. :J;:llln’tn{ Head
Bighth vie Kornmayer.
Chase Parker. Hda Langdon
Beventh B. Ellgabeth Perrigo,
Oertrude Kainer. Milton Ragers.
Harry Newman, Elsle Schmidt

Letha Alexsnder,
Viegil Northwall,
Roland Jeffersoun.
Biwin Munson

Virginia White.

Baventh N,
Neovada Jones,
Douna Macdonald.

Thoman Findley. T

3 Wilbur Ofson,
Charles Eage. Virginia Read,
Soventh A. Seaventh A.
Nellle Garloch haries Rhod
Dwight Harmon. Lharies iy

Kvergtte Wans

Fifth B,

Mabel Clark
Katherine Davis
Ronald Gladstone,
Paul O'Nell.
Jean Palmer
Heolen Rogers.

Rowanna Hiverson,

(dertrude Perndea,
Ellaabeth Davis,

Nizth B,

Eleanor Mnadgett,
Jumes Holmquist,
Linns Anderson,

Mabel Johnsan Fourth 8.
Mary Finley, Kathleen Herdman
Raymond Medlin, Max Holaman,
Dorotha Collina Tony Leermaker,
Harold Wallen Heroery Olasom,

A Harriet Rosewntcr
Moyd Carliale, Helen Turpin,
Marte Grunwald, Yourth
Krelyn Johanson, Anns Arnold.
Elsanor Potter, Gordon Smith,
ARy e ».
o enyon, 3
l-‘rlnq‘ou ('n‘mmu. Harvey Carlbers.
1nex Fobertn, irene Farmer.
Jamen Adames. dertruode Bandberg,
Willlnem Christy, Th A,
Winfield Koch. Et.‘hﬂ‘H. GHadnstone.
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and cakea that dey, which
the pantry.

When It was § o'clock they retired to
bed, Jt wan lucky for kitty that Dick
hand forgoltan to shut the pantry door.
It was around midnight that Kitty crept
Inte the pantry., My! but how delicious
those cooklea and cakea smslled. Ehe
Jumped upon the shelf and lo! she.ateppod
right into the cake and her foet stuck
fast. Bhe pulled real hard, but alipped,
while i couple of other cakes fell ta the
floor, breaking plates and all. It waa
lucky for "Mias Pussy” that Dick and

she placed In I

entn were locked up In their cages In
the olreus and the old groundhok saw
his shadow early on groundhog day and
orawled back Intoe his hola, so there
was not anything to be afrmld of after
nll, So Johnple got to laughing snd his |
mamma put him to bed, When hin papa
and mamma came home an hour Iater
he was fast asieop. When his mamma !
ealled him te met up in the morning |
Johmnle sald, “‘You home, mamme?™ |

—

George Washington.

By Jettnbes Hopkins, Aged § Years, Til-
den, Neb. Red Eide.

When George Washington was 14 years

a millor, He lUved near a landing, BSo
things were made ready for him to go.
| The negr servant boy was Just ready to
put the box which held his clothing into
the bout. Al of Georgw's frienda were
there to bid him goodbye. When he
kizsed his mother goodbye he saw the
tewrs roll down her choeeks and he
thought to himsolf, “What If she would
naver be happy again?™' and so he called
to tha negro Doy not te put his clothes
on the boat and then he sald, “*Mother,
I am not golng, ! am golng to stay with
you."

And his mother snld, “"George, God will
bless the child thut honors his father and
muther,"

I would bo glad to msee my ptory In

print,
A Queer Burglar,
By Klsle Knoll, Aged 13 Years, Gretna,
Nub, Hlue Blde,

“Dick, you run over o the baker'a shop
and get two loaves of bread,” sald Mrs.
Milnoa. “All vight,” suld Dick. “'IMd you |

sy two loaves?™ *“Yes: and don't lolter
around the stroets, which you sometimes
do,"" paid him mother, and then Dick was
gone In a fow soconds,

When he was on the atreet o met Tom

Harrise. "“Come on, Dick, and let us play
martles. 1 got a whols bunch from de
store. Mr. Blank gived ‘em to me for

fetehin® him a pall of water," sald Tom.

“No swld Dick, “mamma told mo not
to stop on the way, and 1 must ohey
her” “Aw, g'wan, you never wanter do

nuthin.” drawled Tom, “Can’t ba helped,*
answered Dick, and, without waltihg for
An answer, he rushed to the baker shop. |
"1 want two loaves of bread,” snld Dick,
and he lakd A quarter on Lthe table or
counter. John {(the baker) brought forth
two lonves of (fine, steaming Lread,
wrapfed them up and handed them to
ek, Then John looked at the quarter
and sald, “Borry, Dick, but | have no

wQur fuel supply had grown very low |

and we figured that if we were capeful |produced a #  hill
how we used It L would Just

afternoon.

"We amused ourselves In different

dectded to go homo ks soon ax our wood | turned with the change

chanke, but walt a moment.™
Ho went back Into the room and then
“Waould you mind

untll | running seross the street pnd Ketting this |

bl thanged? 1 believe ] can trust you.'
"Cortainly,” sakl Dick, and he took the
bill and went. In a few moments he re-

“"You cortainly

gave out, as It would ba next to lmpos- |are an honest boy'' suld John, “and |_I
day. ‘1 enjoy the stories and letters very slble 1o @at dry Tuel for a fire |want to tell you something, As toduy |
much, I have w friend who writea to the "After a hearty dinper we found walls Sslurday, we are always busy and 1|

Husy Bees . kad & lttle lard loft and we greased our | would like you to come this afterncon |
Well, us news ls scarce, T will clove and | =005 Cor . This mado our bools | ant do & Uttle worl for me. 1 will give

leave room [or the rest, |“ul,.n,,...jt_ It didn't tnke very long to _\'ulilm,!lwlh!hl( that 1 hopa will pleass

= 1 gt our blanketa, cooldng utensils, olC, | you.™ *“Oh, thank you." suswered Dick.
An : : packed Into us smuil u bardle as pos: | cheerfully; “I will come."

By Edna ﬁn']o?.:'ile”‘l:r:f“ Uniders i.unh-. Wa tled Lthe ends of the rolls 19-] Then he went homs and gave his
’ s w.::»dr-l;.hltr-i Side. gether and threw them over our shollls [yoiher The bread. “Oh, mother!” ox- |
Ons autvimp, my mamma, papa and als- i-‘Ic-nu and then started for home, vialmed he, "I have a job this afternoon '

ter and her little boy went in our aute | “It was hard, yes, very hard, 1o say|in thy baker's shop. e suld he would |

te Decatur county to visit my sunt snd | good bys o our lmprovised camp, bullgive me something to pleass me, Do any
uncls and cousins. We sterted in the | we managed some way or other 1o Loar| yes that | may go." “All right,” said she, |
- B "An long an you have no work around

?; — - :\I‘ the house T have no objection” “ON,
goudy” shouled Dk, throwing his cap

6 ™ 'Y up in the alr, “I wonder what he will

Don Mamie
IMnper time soon came and Dick wte
; i i his food with great rellah. Then, saying
Come, dear llttle grandson, leave puss on the rug; g by -“"': faother, ho left the houss. |
' . e b #nlorod & baker ]

Give “"bandpa" a smile and a kiss and & hug, |$|-‘lr Py :m"l ‘::‘“d .:‘ ’:U'J'::::ﬂ'l,,';i:::h:
, . ' i g ) " . i
Don't pull so hard, baby., Gee! how you do jerk! | am," sakd Dick, and John sald, “Now, to |
Where were you when “bandps’ came bhome from his work? begin, ¥ou can tenid Lo the store, and if |

I falled o observe your bright eyes at the door— I-hr Custaner comes In you can wiap

Is that all you want—just a cent— and no more? up the bread, ete, Dick was busy that
{nt:«rr..mn and finally it came 1o & close.

. i Then his heart beat quickly when Jehn

I love you, "Don Mamle,” and now I want you-— handed him & gray kitten which was

Has "pins In Its fooudes?" Yes, I hear it mew, very cule. “Oh, thank you!" exclalmed

Now, which do you love better, “bandpa’ or kitty? Dick, *“'this ls Just what T wanied,™
It “bleeded™ your finger? A shame snd a pity! “': thal H:lntml hl"a" I';"""h;;“d i
” - : g - c mothier the kitten, *Well, of all things,
\pe ' - . e

Fhere! | know which. Nestle d“f“_“ in.my '“_" duep, that i» pretty nice,” sald his mother

And list to the crickets, . I'ie darling's asleep, Dick thon ate his supper and gave kitty
WILLIS HUDSPETH, & bowl of milk. When sha waa through

|1 Ivek put her on & small rug by the stove

Bt i /lllu mother had baked several cookles
e e e — .

hin mother did not hear her, foar they
were both such sound aleepers and could
not hear her, “Miss Pussy” felt like a
guilty person and orept back on thif rug.

Barly In the morning Mrea. Milnes and
Dick got up., The first thing Mrs. Milnes
did wan to look In the pantry. "Oh!"
she exclaimed, “a burmlar hus been In
hore! Oh, Dick! do come and see!"” *"Oh!
mother, 1 wonder who it could have
been?" Then they both looked on the
wholf and lo! there were the foolprinta
of the ent's paws In the cake. ‘‘Now we
have found the burglar,’” laughed Dick,
“but, mother, it waa not kitty's fault,
because | was the one who left the door
open, and any cat would go In there to
get a taste of your good cooking.™

Mre. Milnea could not help amiling, and
many & time have Dick and Mra. Miines
told the story of “the quecr burgiar™

The T;:—lilhu.

By Mary Grerson, Weat Point, Neb. Blue
Blda. '

There were once two girls, and they
wore sisters, Kisie was one girl's name
mnd the other was Myrile,

Elnle was a kind-hearted itle girl, and
Myrtle wus a very rude girl to dumb
animals,

Elnia was loved by everybody, \J'ld
Myrtle was hated. Mrytle wan vary pretty,
but Kisle was not pretty but good looKing,

One day whien they were out for a stroll
Myrtle sapled a little dog laying on the
Hrass hurt. Elsle went to plek It up, but
Myrtle, who was the Iargest, rushed and
ploked the dow up, and was golng to
crush It with her fool, Hut just as she
win golng o do it, someihing seemed to
hold her foot and asid, "God sees all'
And then Elsie took the dog away from
Myrtla and took It home, After that
Myrtle always remembered, “God sees
all’ 1 hope to win a prise some time,

An Unfortunate Child.
By Vernn Rlemers, Aged 11 Years, Ful-
lerton, Neb. Blue Bide.

Onece upen o time there was & lttle
glrl who was travellng withh & show, Now,
Jenny was to ride on n horse. Bhe waa a
vory sweot child as she sat on the man's
shoulder. As she was riding at very high
speed, ahe slipped and fall and in some
way hurt hor baock very badly., Her
mother was traveling with her, She
picked hor up and took her over to a
city home. Mre, Burns called for the
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ROLL OF NONOR WILL BE CONTINUED IN TOMORROW'S EVENING BRE

denny wan in a very serlous condition,
Jenny's father was killed a couple of
Yeara before Jennle wus burt, so Jenny
and her mother lived alone in the world
to' find a lving, Jenny and her mother
Eot food from Mra Dale. Mrma Dala
rented a home for Mre. Hurng apd Jonny.
Jenny Jiked the flowers and the aweet
amell of (he hay bLeiter than to go on
the stage and perform. <Oh, mother!"
erlsd Jenny, who could see her through
the open doorway, where ahe lay, “If you
emile and laugh e that I shall soon
get wall” But Mrs. Burns at times would
miways ory. Mra. Dale sald to Mra. Burns,
"1t you do not Inugh and be happy, Jenny
wiil néver be able to get up again.” After
that Mra. Hurns tried to be happy, and
you could ses that Jenny was improving
rupidly. The doctor gave strong hope of
Jenny's recovery,

I am a new Husy Bes and would ke to
Join the Blue side. T hope my story will
mias the waste paper baskel.

PRATTLE OF THE KIDDIES

Tenche~Now, Willle, can you tell e
what a palmiat ia?

Wiille=My mamma is & palmist.
ures her hand instond of her slipper,

Bha

Visltor—Do you help your mother with
the houseworl, Biella?

Btolla (aged B —¥es, ma'am; 1 help
montly by keeping out of har way.

Marold noticed wn  protuberance on

Frandma’s chin and was  deaply cone
corned. - :

“She's getting old and moldy.'”
Hishop Olmsted was talking about boy

| nat

“Hoy nature,’ he said, “shows Itself in
numberiess ways. 1 once sald Lo a little
boy:

“ Do
child?

" Yesn, sir," he replied.

“*And which of the parables,' sald I,
‘do you like best?

T lke the one,’ he answered, after a
moment’'s thought, ‘where somebody loafs
and fishes'

you know the parables, my

Little Willie had been very naughty.
Bo mueh mo, In fact, that after having
reproved him several times his mother
was at Iast foreed to severely punish
him,

When his father arrived home In the
evening he at once percelved that Wil
le's eyes were suspiciously red

“What's the matter, sonny?* he cried.

“Oh, nothing,” responded Willle, un-
oaslly, !

“Come, don't be frightensd,” sald the
futher In coaxing tones. “‘Tell me all
about it; 1 want to know.*

Willle remained silent for some time,
then he suddenly burst out:

“Well, If you must know, 1've had a

doetor Immedintely. The dootor sald that
a——
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